
Iwjjjftb Pimm
l'UBLISIIEl) every saturday

AT ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Jno.W. Edmonds.
Oiviicr ami K<llti>r.

SubscrlDtion Rates.'ü
1 Copy, one year 81 00
1 4t six months 60
5 11 one year . 5 00
ami a copy for six months free to the
one sending club.

10 copies, one year $10 00
and a free copy to the sender.

Advertising Rates. i

1 Inch, one insertion . 0 T-5»
1 " three "

. 1 25!
1 " one year .. 7 50

iSTKates for larger advertisements
for a longer time made known on appli¬
cation.
©"Circulation larger than all the pa¬

pers published on Eastern Shore of Vir¬
ginia combined.
C3TA cross mark on your paper indi¬

cates that yoursubscription has expired,
or is due. and you are respectfully solic¬
ited to renew or remit.
SaTCommission men or Imsiness men

of any class in Baltimore, New York.
Philadelphia. Boston, Norfolk or Rich¬
mond, can reach more truckers ami
farmers through the columns of The
Enterprise than in any other way.

T. 0. PAPRAMORE & SON,
attob e y s-a t-Law
Accomack C H., Ya.

Will visit Chincoteague the Monday
before every county court, and remain

there two days. Prompt attention given
to all business placed in their hands.

Will practice in all the courts of Acco¬
mac and Northampton counties.

JAMES II. FLEtCHER, JR.,

attoenby-at-law.
Accomac C. H., Ya.

Will practice in the courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties.
Joha J. Gunter. John W. G. Blac!tstone_

GUNTER & BLACKSTONE,
ATTORXE YS-A T-LA W,

accomack C. II.« Ya.,
will practice in the Courts of Accomack
and Northampton counties._

L. FLOYD NOCK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
Accohacx C. H., Ya.,

will practice in all courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties. Prompt
attention to all business._
JUDGE GEO. T. GARRISON,

. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Accomack C. IL, Va.

Practices in the circuit courts of Ac-
comac and Northampton. _

DR. LEWIS J. HAUMANSON,
.Dextist..

Office.Opposite Baptist church,
Oxaxcock,
Accomack county, Va.

()flice hours from Sj a. m. to 5 p. m.

Thos. C. Widston. Otho. P. Means.

WALSTON & MEARS,
At t orsets-ax- La w,

Eastville, Northampton county,Ya.
Will practice in the courts of Ac¬

comac and Northampton.
DR. J. H. A. LOFLAND

having located at Pungoteague,Va.,
offers his professional services to
his former patrons and the public
in general. Office and residence at

"The Heath Place,"
opposite Winder's Hotel-

W. F. GÜNTER,

COUNTY SURVEYOR,
ACCOMAC C. II., VA.

Surveying in Accomac and North¬
ampton counties, promptly done at mod¬
erat« prices

Livery aul Boari Stalles,
Accomac C. H., Va.

^Benjamin X. Melson,
Proprietor,

Horses fed by the day, week or month
at reasonable rates.
Passengers conveyed to any part of the

peniusula at bottom prices.
Will meet any train when requested.
Fare to and from station.25 cents.

'A thing of beauty is a joy foreveri"
We are increasiag our stock as fast as

our trade demands,.and now have on

hand a hue assortment of

Watches, Clocks ni Jewelry.
Beautiful and Elegant are our Gold
and Silver Watches for ladies, gen¬
tlemen and boys.
A large variety of steel, nickle, white

metal, silk (gold-mounted),bamboo,gilt,
electro-plate, best roll plate, and solid
gold and silver chains. Ladies' lace pins
and ear drops of all kinds and prices..
Engagement and wedding rings. La¬
dies' and gents' sleeve buttons Gents'
searf pins of best plate and solid gold..
Lodge pins (Masonic, Odd Fellows,Roy¬
al Arcanum, Knights of Honor, llep-
tasophs. &c.,)in solid gold. Collar but¬
tons, studs, etc. A large assortment of
spectacles and eye glasses. We sell
elocks for less money than the dealers in
general merchandise pay for them in
Baltimore; in fact, we guarantee our

prices to compare favorably with those
of Baltimore We can explaiu why it is
a fact. I cm are solicited to call aud as-

«".re yourself.
JOHN WT. DUNCAN,

practical

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER,
Maiu Street, Ouancock, Ya.

Sewing Machine
STANDS AHtAD OF ALL OTHERS

Tn Quality and Simplicity.

It has bo Rival.to mit it down, but

It Stands Bold at the Front.

Having solo over 400 in 1SS1, 1882 and
18b3, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate Its Merits

I can sell3-ou other machines for less
price, Singer pattern, drop leaf and two
drawers, for §25 00; Wilson, Domestic.
Howe and any other pattern. Will sell
the Royal St. John, drop leafand Bix (6)
drawers, for SSfl.OO, but I cannot put

.8i UtfMITE with these inferior
£ WsBfi 8 t£ machines, as to tho

price. Having sold machines for nearly
fourteen years, gives me a chance to!
know something of the tricks which
others practice mi those who are not
posted in machinery. If

come antr *ee me. or write to me. and l
WILL SELL YOU ANY MACHINE
that can be bought,Tilg WSJEY!
but none so good as i STSE W I«I I I

Also, a large stock of FURNITURE)
MATTRESS KS. &c, on hand. Repair¬
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or
anvthinu else in our line promptly at¬
tended to. COFFINS, CASKETS and
TRIMMINGS for sale.

Respectfully. &c,
R. H. PENNEWELL,

Onancock, Ya

MH. STEVENSON
with

im pspb neu o
IS I IN

(successors co Hayes, uIds öi Co.)

Jobbers and Manul cturcr.- of

837 MARKET STREET,
PHILADELPHIA.

GTAfail orders promptly attended to

NSURANCt
The undersigned, in the interest

of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA¬
RINE Insurauce Companies, will
make frequent visits to Accomack
and will be glad to have the patron¬
age of those desiring their risks
carried by good companies. All
couuuunicationspromptly attended
to. Respectfully,

G. ft SAVAGE, Agent,
Eastville, or Shady Side, North¬
ampton county, *Va.

QEMETERY WORK.

Monuments,
Headstones,

Tablets,
Of Sew and Beautiful Designs n. JI.rulo anil

Graulte

Gaddess Bros.
No. 109 N. Charles St.,

above Fayette Street, and

314 South Charles Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.

NURSERY STOCK.
The undersigned has for sale a large

stock of trees and plants, as follows: ¦

PKACII TitEES embracing all the
leading varieties.
APPLE, PEAR. CHERRY, PLUM

and QUINCE TREES of every kind
that are best adapted to the peninsula.
BLACKBERRY and RASPBERRY

plants.
Large assortment of GRAPE VINE,

etc., etc.
My nursery is situated on the line'of

the Great Peninsula Railroad, so that
there is no transferring of stock. It is
packed one day and in tho bauds of my
Accomac friends the next.
Mr. John G. Figgs of Keller, is my

agent for Accomac. to whom all commu¬
nications should be addressed.

CALEB BOGUS,
Moortou, Delaware.

Browne, Jacob & Co.,
dealers In

REAL ESTATE
ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Fruit and Trucking lands, Improved
and unimproved of 60, 163, 22-5, 340 and
600 acres eligibly located on the line of
the N. Y., P. &N. R. R ,NOW for sale
cheap.

Also, foursea-side farms with oysters,
fish and wild fowl privihges unsur¬

passed on easy terms.
And town lots for business men atthe

new stations on the railroad constantly
on hand at reasonable rates. Seud for
circular.

We have located at

TOWN HALL,
Where we will be pleased to see

our old friends, and new ones too.
Do not imagine that on account of
the fire we have nothing but tire
goods and old stock; we have tire
goods, that is, goods I hat. were sav¬

ed from tho lire, quite a lot, and
wc are selling them very rapidly,
much oftliem at half value and less;
but at tho same time, we have
opened out a spanking

BRAND NEW LINE
of Spring and Summer Goods, and
are carrying our usual full stock of

DRESS GOODS,
WHITE GOODS,

AND EM BROIDERIES.
CLOTHING, SHOES, HATS, &C
We are receiving New Fresh goods
by ever boat, plain and Surah
Silks in black and Colors; Henri¬
etta, Altua and Tricot Cloths; Al¬
batross in Plain and Checks, Sat
tines,L-aw ns, Seersucker, Ginghams
&C, Sc., all these and more too, iu
our Dress Goods assortment.

CLOTHING FOR MEN, BOYS,
AND CHILDREN.

The ladies will please make a

note of ihe fact that we are now"
carrying both Pels' and Pollock's
hand made shoes in stuck.
Come and see us and you will

find that notwithstanding the fire,
we are. still to the front, with a

splendid lino of goods at the right
kind of prices, and if you are in
quest of

BARGAINS
rest assured we can please you, be¬
yond a doubt, as we are closing
out all lire goods Regardless oi

Cost at

SLOCOMB & AMES,
Town Hall,
On iiicoc.k, Ya.

DR. GEO. T. TRU1TT,
DEMTIST,

OFFICE.MARKET STREET,
Pocomoke City, Md.

TEFTH EXTRACTED WITHOUT PAIN
Sets of teeth S3 to SI5. Gold and other

tilling SI up.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED.
N. B.Patients from abroad will make

"n^aETeracnt« r:yi'to«>,-»1 cn.nis, rrwork rc-

lUfres much Cime. P. O. Box 110.

S.K.Martin&Co.
De&lert* in

Lumber, Shingles, Laths, Sash,
Doors, Blinds, Coal, Brick,

Lime, Hair, Berry
Ci al es, Sc.

.also.

Fertilizers and Carriages.

Estimates furnished on application.

HOFFMAN'S WHARF, VA.

E. G. Polk. E. H. Benson

Polk & Benson,
PCOOMOKE CITY, frD.,

MERCHANT TAILORS,
E. G. Polk will visit L ruminondtown

every County ourt with a full and
choice line of samples of suilings,
pantaloonings, &c, of the newest and
latest designs of ho ue and foreign
manufacture.

Our motto. 'No fit, no sale."

Thanking the public for past favors,
wc solicit a continuance of the same for
the new tirm.

Respectfully,
POLK «Sc BENSON,

successors to
E. G. Polk & Co.

MRS. YÜLA B. DOUGHTY,
Fashionable

DRESSMAKER AND MILLINER,
" Pungoteague,

Assisted by a corps of competent
young ladies is prepared to please every
one. and on the most reasonable terms,
in either lice of her business. Every¬
thing novel and attractive will be found
in her millinery department to suit the
feminine taste.and a fit in either branch
of her business will be guaranteed ac¬

cording to latest styles.

W. C. HALL,
Accomac C. H., Va.

.Dealer in.

DRY GOODS.NOTIONS, BOOTS,
SHOES, HATS, CAPS,

HARDWARE,
TOBACCO AND CIGARS,
FINE GROCERIES AND

General Merchandise.
Cheap Job Printing.

MAY.

May shall make Hie world anow;
Golden sun and silver duw

Monoy mtntod In Hip sky.
Shall tho earth's now srarmontB buy,
May shall make Uiu orchard bloom;
And ilia blnHHims' IIüj ]icrrumo
Shall sot irfl I be liuiiov-beos
Hurinurlng niiiniig Ihn ireo.i.

M >t shall tunke Ihn bud apjioar
r.ikp a Jewel, cry.-tul ulnar,
'Mbl the loaves U|:uii ilie limb
Wlio'O the robin lifts his hymu.
May »hui innlce the wli.l lie wars loll
Whore tho shining ano *- Hakes foil;
Just aathou^b oc'.isnowllakos's heart,
By some soornt, muglc an,
Were t: nnvmnioil t<> a newer
In Die sunlight and ihoshowor.

Is there surli another, pray,
Woii'ler-maklng mouth as M ly?

BLUE LARKSPUR.
Mrs. Ilawley's prettiest boarder

was the bit of a blonde girl named
Florence Oastlbton. It was a ro

mantle name, and she ba.l a ro¬

mantic history. Her parents were

dead, she. was (he heiress of their
property, and had a guardian. He
had been in love, with her mother,
and was very jealous of tho daugh¬
ter's guardianship, treating her
with arbitrary power, and teasing
her (pule as much as pleasing her
by his affection. Yet it was quite
exasperating to I lie young men to
see her hanging on his arm,and ho
a handsome bachelorof hardly forty.
He boarded at a hotel; she had
Mrs. Ilawley's -prettiest set of
rooms. They were furnished by
herself, and most charmingly in
rosewood and blue damask. She
had canaries, and a paroquot, and
King Charles spaniel, and a maid
under her authority; and it was
but a short time after her arrival
before every young man in the
house was markedly subservient to
her.
Sho was very pretty. Her hair

was of a bright gold color, her
cheeks rose pink, and her eyes al¬
ways made me think of blue lark¬
spur, they were, so deeply and
glowingly blue. 1 have seen the
sea show such a color, but seldom
anything else; and they did not
change like the sea, from blue to
gray and black and Tyiean purple;
they were always that deep, steady
unaltered blue. 1 have seen her
wear dresses and sacques of the
same shade.

She was a living romance he¬
roine, and I used to observe the
little episodes she occasioned in
the house, with the expectation
that she would finally occasion
some serious rivalry or elopement,
or break somebody's heart, and so

give me the material for a story..
Hut for several months she pur-,
tmcd (iiic-o err tenor of nor pretty
way and brought no one to grief,
anil I began to think no one was

going to break his heart for her,
after all, and that the beauty of
the boarding house would not fur
uish me with a story.
There were four young men in

the house, Charley Childs, Fred
0rove, Leonard Marlin and Hick
Manchester,.all bright, agreeable,
marriageable young men, and all
admirers of Florence Castletou..
Finally (here was another, but he
was too plain and bashful to be ad¬
mitted lo the elegant ranks ofMiss
Uaslletou's galaxy of beaux, and
no one thought ot his being any
one's lover. Misname was David
Atwood. lie was a book keeper,
was plain in dress, and evidently,
straightened in means. He bad one

ol the smallest of Mrs. Hawley's
side rooms, spent all his days and
mostol his evenings in the office
where he was employed, never
went to theatres or the opera, and
possessed not the slightest style of
manner.

Yet 1 noticed him, from the first
as having a face of great sense and
kindness,.a face pleasant to see,
having so much seriousness and
strength with its youth. Yet it
was very plain, the thin, ligfit hair
falling lankly about a large pale
forehead, the eyebrows being al¬
most imperceptible, the eyes of a

light, yellowish gray, the nose and
mouth large, and a characteristic
blush rising and paling continually.
His smile was sweet and pleasaut;
lie looked good; and many a time
I have turned lrom the shallow
brilliancy of Fred Grove and the
rattling gayety of Dick Manchester
to observe David Atwood, quietly
reading, with a seusution of relief,
that there was yet some seuse and^
real worth left in the world.(
The others laughed at hfm.he

was so shy and«awkward an^ bash¬
ful. And Florence Castletoij oftcu
joined ihe laugh, silver^; yet no

one offered him any disrespect. In¬
deed, they all acknowledged him
to be "a good young man, jut so

homely and awkwaid!"
Florence Üastleton hau a üetty

voice for singing, and used to\)lay
upon a guitar, a beautiful oie iu-
laid with pearl which her gnarhau
had given her. One eveuiug, u'ter
David Atwoud had been at the
house about six weeks, she brought
it'down iuto the parlor, and tat
down to play. The young rvtn

gathered around to sing with Ik.
.Young Martiu sang very well, aid
Charley Childs sang better. Who
they were singing David AtwooV
came iu.
He slipped into a corner and sat

down in his shy way, and was un¬

noticed until Dick Manchester,who
was restless for mischief, called
out:

''Mr. Atwood, won't yuu come
and sing with us?"

'.I do not sing," he said qaietly.
"Nor play!" asked Dick.
"Only npou the violin," he ans¬

wered.

Florence was thrumming her
j guitar carelessly.

''Won't Mr. Atwood let us hear
him play upon his violin?" asked
Dick, glancing slyly at Martin as

if he were starling pame. All
awaited Atwooil's answer with a

certain degree, of inlerest..
"I have not used my violin since

I came here. I will unpack it, and
if none of the strings are broken,
I will play," said Atwood; and ho
rose quietly and went, out of the
room.

} ''How could you say that, Dick?|
¦He probibly plays execrably," said
Miss Jeanette Manchester, Dick's;
sister.

"I never knew a country bump-
Jcin who hadn't a fantasy for a fid¬
dle," said Martin. There, he's
coining back! Now .if any one has
iastidions-musical sensibilities, I'd
JiMris.ehira to decamp."

"f shall stay;" answered Dick.
"We'll all stay and see the fun,"

said Grove, sitting down by Miss
Oastleton.
I David came in. I began to un¬
derstand what was coming as ho
ben!, his head over>th^ violin and
drew the bow lightly across the
strings. In a moment he glided
softly into an air of Verdi's, so

light and graceful that it was like
the fall of sea spray. Every eye
and ear was given in rapt attention:
somejn delight, some in troubled
doubt, as if they could not believe
their own senses, some in spleen or

envy, and all in amazement. As¬
tonishment was the prevailing
emotion.
When he had finished the opera

air, he asked:
"Is there any tune you would

particularly like?" and he glanced
toward the, side of the room where
Florence Oastleton sat, rather than
at Dick and Martin.

"Will you play the 'Phantom
Chorus' from 'Faust'? asked Flor¬
ence; and tho mild, sweot tone-;
came forth obediently, in beautiful
perfection. Air followed air. The
company sat spell bound until sud
denly the revealed musician laid
down his bow. A chorus of eulogistic
phrases and expressions of grati¬
tude followed, but David Atwood
smiled only at. Florence CastletonV
simple remark:
"We thank you!"
He left the room. A little while

after, 1 went through the hall and
met him.
"You hav^ surprised and delight¬

ed us all with your performance,
Mr. Atwood, I said.
He smiled. *

"I learned to play to please a lit
tie sick sister I had ouce, ho an¬

swered. "SiiiGe she died, I do not
f^fxerS.o pl»y much, although I lovo
music."
Just then Florence Oastleton flit¬

ted by ana went up the stairs. I
tho ight she had heard what he
said.
"Do you think she liked it?" he

said, with amusing simplicity and
directness.

"Yes, I am sure she did," I au-

ij'-ii'iiij,
"She's prettyjisu't she?" said he,

with the same amusing naivete.
"Yes," I answered.
He sighed.
"Good night," I said.
"Good night," lie responded, and

went into his room.
I smiled at my thoughts as I let

down my hair before my dressing
glass. Yet it might prove hardly
a smiling matter for a poor honest
fellow like David Atwood to get in
love with Florence Oastleton, the
beauty and heiress.

If soon became perceptible to all
observing people, how much David
Atwood was in love with Miss
Castletou. She divined it swiftly,
anal thought it did not displease
herl The others rallied her, hut
sheput off their jests lightly, and
was! none the worse for them. Poor
Dawd did not address her; he
conkl hardly summou courage to
apirqach her when necessary; and

iit was altogether beyond his plain,
/pas<iouate heart lo disguise his
senlitiveness in regard to her
presence.

l|e would turn pale every time
shespoketo him, and once when
he kongbt her a chair in an awk¬
ward hurry, I saw him tremble like
a leif under her beautiful eyes..
They were together that evening,
wiib three or four others in the par¬
lor.

'.Miss Castletou," said a pretty
little school girl, who idolized Flor¬
ence :for her beauty, after the man-

of sciiool girls, "your eyes are just
the color of the water off Hall-
mopn beach, where 1 saw it last
summer.
Miss Castleton laughed.
"Tliey are like summer skies,"

said Charley Childs.
tkT swear that they are just like

the binding of Owen Merideth, in
blue and gold," said Dick Manches
ter.
"And what is your comparison,

Mr. Atwood?1'said Florence, look¬
ing up archly at David.
His answer was involuntary:
uThey are like the blue larkspur

which used to grow in my mother's
garden," he said.

Florence Castleton blushed; it;
was the only time 1 had ever seen
her blush. Looking up, she sud¬
denly mot tbeeyes of her guardiau,
Mr. Gray, who was present, ltis-
ng quickly, she went to the piano,
ibdj seating her-self^played a lighl
u'r.
.That night a clang of fire bells
aroke me. I lay uuaffeeted for a

ipment. until I suddenly perceived
te odor of smoke. Rising quickly.
Dpened the door. The hall was

filed with smoke and there was
cofusion in the house. The cry ol
'.Ire! fire!" arose.

I flung on a wrapper, drew ou

i

my slippers, and commenced put¬
ting my most valuable papers into
my writing desk. "While I was do
ing this, there came a quick step
on the stairs, and a volco crying
the names of all those who slept on
tho landing. I opened my door,
and saw lor the first time that the
door of all the other chambers was

open, and the occupants had fled.
It was a servant.

" Oh come down, for heaven's
sake." cried she. The back part.
of i he honso is afire from cellar to

roof, inside!"
There wero doors in the halls

shifting otF all the back part of the
house from the front.
"Are all out?" I asko;l, flinging

a olo ik around me, and taking up
my previous writing desk. "Miss
Forbs, Mr. anil Mrs. Blake. Miss
Houston and Miss Castleton?', said,;
1. as I^wenfc through the smoky-
hall.
"God have mercy,"; cried the

Irish girl, "but I don't'think Miss
Castleton isout! I've notseenher!
Oh! what'll I do?"
Just llieii a figure came leaping

np the stairs.
"Go down!" he cried to mo as la

sprang past me.
He lluug open the door between

tho two balk, a volley of smoko
poured out, ami Lretreated. It was

David Atwood- I knew instinct¬
ively that ho had gone for Florence
Castleton, and that she would im¬
mediately he safe.
Down stairs people we.'O carry

ing out furniture, and he groatest
confusiou and c msternation, min¬
gled with much a;tivo energy, pre¬
vailed. The fire engines were com

ing rapidly up, and a great crowd
was gathering. I was preparing
to go across the street, to the house
of a friend, finding that I could be
of no use there, when ray attention
was attracted by the form of Mr.
Grey mailing iuto tho hall, at the
same instant that Mrs. Blake put
her baby into ray arms for safe
keeping, while she wrapped two
litt'e shivering forms in shawl),
preparatory to putting them into a

carriage for a friend's house
Mr. Grey caught the arm of Mrs.

Haw Icy, as she flew down stairs
with a pile of valuable clothing.
"Miss Castleton! Mrs. Hawley,

where is she?" he cried:
"I don't kuowl I don't know!"

she exclaimed despairingly. "Some
one went for bor. I have not seen
her"-
Mr Grey interrupted bor with an

oath, and spraug to the stairsjbut
at that moraont the figure ofD.v-
vid Atwood emerged from the
smoke ou the Rtairway, with the
senseless form ot Florence Castle¬
ton in his nrms. She had appa¬
rently fainted with frigiit, or beiMi
overpowered .by the smoke. She
was halfdressed; her beautiful gdd
hair swept over David's arm, and
her white unconscious face was

clasped closely to his breast.
Tliey carried her out into the air,

and she soon revived, aud was car¬
ried to the hoüel where Mr. Grey
resided.
The fire was finally extinguished,

but the houso was very much in
jured,and rendered untenantable
until repaired.

It was spring, and I went out of
town, but th.it summer I received
the following letter:
"My Dearest Hester:.I've

such news to tell you! Florence
Castleton has married that horrid,
awkward David Atwood, who is a

fright, if he does play beautifully
.on the violin. It seems that he
saved her from the tire, aud she
went into a passion of gratitude,
and he told her he loved her, and
there was a pretty state of affairs
for that aristocratic Gray, who is
more than half in love with Flor¬
ence himself, I believe. But they
say that Floreuce said to him,
'Dear guardian, remember my
motherland he gave right op aud
let her marry Atwood. I wasu't at
the wedding; she was married at
the Gray's country seat, aud they
sav that the bride wore blue lark¬
spur in her hair. Horrid taste,aud
so forth.

"J. Manchester."
I sinüeJ. I was very glad.

Sermon of Rev. Dr. Talmnge.

Brooklyn, May 15..At the
Tabernacle this morning, there
were the same;greac throngs of peo¬
ple as nsa.il, overflowing the main
audience room in the street. This,
the largest church iu America, is
more and more inadequate to hold
the people, as the years go by. AM
parts of the earth are represented
at every service. The pastor, Iiev.
T. DeWitt Talmage, D. D.. took
for his text this moruiug: "Watch¬
man, what of the night?" Isaiah
xxi, ii. He said:

VVhen night came down on Baby
Ion, Nineveh aud Jerusalem, they
needed careful watching, otherwise
the incendiary's torch might have
been thrust into tho very heart of
the metropolitan splendors, or eue

mies,muruhiugfrom the hills,might
have forced the gates. All night
Iong,on top of the wall and in front
of the gates, might be heard the
measured step of the watchman on

bis solitary beat; silence hung in
air, save as some passer by raised
the question: "Watchman, what
of the night?"

It is to me a deeply suggestive
and solemn thing to see a man

staudinggnard by night. It thrilled
through me, as at the gate of an

arsenal in Cuaiiestou, the question
once smote me: "Who comes
there?" followed by the sharp com
maud: "Advance and give the
countersign." Every moral teacher
stands on picket,or patrols the wall
as watchman. His work is to sound
the alarm; and whether it bo in the

first watch, in tin seco id watch, in
the third watch, or in the- fourth
watch, to be v ig laut until the day¬
break flings its "in >rning glories"
of blooming cloud across the arch¬
ing trellis of the sky.
The ancients divided their night

into four parts.the first watch,
from 6 to 9; theseeond.from !Hol2;
the third from 12tö3;at) Ithe fourth
from 3 to 6.

X speak uow of the city in the
third watch,or from 12 to 3 o'clock.
I never weary of looking upon

the life and brilliancy of th.i city in
the first watch. That is the hour
when the stores are closing. Their
laboring men, having qiittedthe
scaffolding and the shop, are on

their way home. It rejoices me to
give them my seat in the city car.

They have stood and. .h imm^ed©way, all day; Tliei^-X^^^^v^-i\;-They W^^^S^SS$fm^B^pS^ßwork.. They are" m >ltly ^cheerful.
With appetites sharpened on the
swift turner's wheel and the car¬
penter's whetstoues, they seek the
evening meal. Tue clerks,too.bave
broken away from the counter, and
with brain we try of the long hue
of figure-!, und the whims of those
who go a shopping, seek tho face of
mother, or wife aa I child. Toe
merchants are unharnessed them¬
selves from their auxieties,on their
way up tho street. The hoys that
lock up are heaving away at the
shutters, shoving the heavy holts,
and taking a last look at the h\e to
see that all is safe. The sheets
are thronged with young m m, set
ting out from tho great ccutres of
bargain making.
Let idlers clear the street, and

give right of way to the bjsweated
artisans and inerchaut-! Taey have
earned their bread, und are nowou
their way home to get it.
The lights in full jet hang over

ten thousand evening repasts.She
parents at either end of the ta'ile,
the children between. Thank Gol,
"who secteth the solitary in fa a-
ilies.''
A few hours later, and all tho

places of amusement go )d and b id,
are in full tide. Lovers of art,cit-
alogue in hind, stroll through the
galleries and discuss the pictures'!
The ballroom is resplendent with
the rich apparel of thou who, 0:1
either side of tho white, glistening
boards, await the signal from tho
orchestra. The footlights of the
theatre tiash up; the bell riugvand
the curtain rises; and out from the
gorgeous sceuery glide the actors,
greeted the vociferation of tho ex¬

pectant multitudes. Concert halls
are lifted iuto euchantmout with
the. warble of one soagstress, or

swept oat ou a sea of tumiltmus
feeling by the.bU*c."o£-bra/5eu in¬
struments. Drawing rooms are
tilled wit'i all graceful ams of iip
parel with all sweetness of sound,
with all splendor of rnanuar; mir
ror.s are c itching ap aud m iltiply-
ing the scene, until it sjjiih as if
in infinite corridors therj were gar¬
landed groups adrauci ig aud re¬

treating.
Tiie outdoor air riu>-s with laugh

ter,aud with the moving t) aud fro
of thousands on toe great prome¬
nades. The dashing span adrip
with the foam of chj long couutay
ride, rushes past as you h>ilc at the
curbstone.

Mirth, revelry, beauty, fashion,
magnificence mingle iu the great
metropolitan picture, uutil tho
thinking man goes horns to think
more seriously, an 1 the praying
man pray more earnestly.
Abiautiful and overwhelmiug

thing is the city in the tirst aud
second watches of the uight.
But the clock strikes 1*?, aud the

third watch has begun.
The thunder of the city has rolled

out of the air. The slightest sounds
cut the uight with such distinct¬
ness as to attract your atteutiou..
The tinkling of the bell of the street
car in the distauce, aud the baying
of the dog. Tue scamp of a horso
iu the next street. The slamming
of a saloou door. The hiccough of
the drunkard. The shrieks of the
steam whistle flve miles away. 0,
how suggestive, my tricuds, the
third watch of the night!
There are honest mou passing up

aud down the street. Here is a

city missionary who has been car¬

rying a scuttle of coal to that poor
family iu that dark place. Here
is au undertaker goiug up the steps
of a building from which there
comes a bitter cry which indicates
chat the destroying augel b is stoic-
teu the first born. Here is a min¬
ister of religion who has been giv-
iug the sacrament to a dying
(Jhristiau. Here is a physician
passing along in gr'eat baste, the
messenger a few steps ahead, hur-
ryiug ou to the household.
Nearly all the lights have gone

out iu the dwellings, for it is the
third watch of the uight.Tbat light
in the wiudow is the lignt of the
watcher, for the mediciues must be
administered, aud the fever must,
be watched,aud the restless tossing
off of the coverlid must be resisted,'
aud the ice must be kept on the hot
temples, aud the perpetual prayer
must go up from heart soou to be
broken.
0, the third watch of the night!

What a stupendous thought.a
whole city at rest!
Weary arm preparing for to mor-

row's toil. Hot braiu being cooled
off. Eigid muscles relaxed. Ex¬
cited nerves soothed. The white
hair of the octogeuariai. iu thin
drifts across the pillow; fresh fall of
flakes ou snow already falleu..
Childhood with its dimpled bauds
thrown out on the pillow, and with
every breath taking iu a new store
offuuaud frolic. Third watch of
the night! God's slumberless eye
will look. Let one great wave of
refreshing slumber roll over the

beam of the great town, submerg¬
ing care, and auxiety, aud worri-
ment aud pain.

Let the city sleep. Rut, mr
friends, be not be deceived. There
will be thousands to-night who w.tt
not sleep at all. Go up that dark
alley, and be cautious where yo i

tread, lest you fall over the pros-
träte form of a drunkard lying on
his own doorstep. Look about ym,
lest you fell the garfoter's b:ig;
look through the broken win low
pane aud see waat yon can see..
You say: "Nothing." Theu Itetei..
What is it? "God help us!" N> \
footlightsbut tragedy ghastlier and
mightier than Bistort or Edwin
Booth ever enacted. -No light, no.
fire, no bread, no^hope. Shivering
iu-the-cold, they have no food for .;
tweaty-four hours. Yod say: "W.iv- -;

fhey-geT h otjirug. s'Yon sayjr-fWiyM:
don't they 'deliver, themselves 6v
to the almshouse?" Ah! yon wonl l
not ask tiiat if yoa ever heard the
bitter cry of a man or a child when
told he' must go to tiie a'mshoase.
"0!" you say, "they- are vici.j a

pooi, and, thoref >re, they do n >c
deserve oar symo ithv." Are t!i -v
vicious? S> much unre need tlnv
your pity. The Christian poor, Gad
helps them. Through ^heir night
there twinkles the roandjmerry star
of hope, through the broken iriu-
dow-pane they see the crystals of
heaven; but the vicious p ior, they,
are marj to be pitied. Their last
light has gone out. You excusj
yourself from helping them by sav¬
ing they are so bad, they brought
this trouble ou themselves, I reply,
where I gire ten prayers for the
innocent who are suff-jrin.j I will
give twenty prayers for the guilty
who are suffering.
The fisherman, when he sees a

vessel dashing into the breakers,
comes out from his hut and wraps
the warmest tliuaels around those
who are most chilled aud nnst
bruised aud most battered in the
wreck; and I want yo:i to know
that these vicious p >oc have h 11
two shipwrecks shipwrecks for
tim-i, shipvrec'c for eternity. PiSy,
by all means, the innocent who are
suffering, bat pity unre the guilty.

Piss ou throughout the alley..
Open the d) >r. "0 i,"you s iy, "it
is locked. It his never boen h
ed. No burglar would bi tempted
to go iu there to st^al anything..
The door is never locke I. O ily a
chair stands agiinst tue door..
Shore it b.vjk. Go iu.. Strike a
match. N).v loo'c. Beastliness
and rags. S.-e those g artug eye¬
balls. Be c.ireful n>.v what yon
say. Do not utter an iusalt, do not
djS-V^'^v suspicion, if you value
5<jjjfcBTs:W*rah>-i3-th it re 1 mark-
outhewall? It ts the m irk? It is
the in irk of a murderer's hand.
Look at those two eyes rising up

out of the darkness and out from
the stra.r iu the corner, coming
toward you, and as they come near
you your light g>es out. Strike
auother mitcli. Ah! this is a bibe,
uot like those beautiful childreu
presented in baptism. Tu is little
one never smiled; it never will
smile. A flower li tug ou an awfully
barren beach. Oil! Geiveuly Shep¬
herd, fold that little one iu Tay
arms. Wrap aroundyour shawi or

your coat tighter, for the cold wind
sweeps through.

Strike auother match. Ah! is it
possible that that young woman's
scarred and bruised face ever was
looked into bymaternal tenderness!
Utter no scoru. Utter no harsh
word. No ray of hope has dawned
on that brow for many a year. Nj
ray of hope ever will dawn ou that
orow. But the ligut has gone out.
Do uot strike auother light. It
would be mockery to kindle auotner
light iu such a place as that. Pass
out and pass down the street. Oar
cities'of Brooklyn and Nevv York
aud all our great cities are full of
such homes, and the worst time
the third watch of the uight.
Do you know it ia in this third

watch of the uight that criminals
do their worst work? It is the
criminal's watch.
At half-past 8 o'clock you will

find them in the driukmg saloon,
but toward 12 o'clock they go to
their garrets, they get out their
tools, tlieu they start on the street.
Wateuiug ou either side for the p ).

lice, they go to tüeir work of dark-
uess. This is a burglar, aud the
false key will soou touch the store
lock. This is au iuceudiary, a'ud
before moruiog fchero wdl bo a.

ligho ou the sky aud a cry of -'Fire! *

Fire!" This is au assassiu, aud to¬
morrow morning there will be a
dead body iu one of the vacant lots.
Duriug the daytime these villi.vus
iu our cities Iouuge about, soraa
asleep and some awake, but when
r.he third watch of the uight ar¬

rives, their eye keeu, their braiu
cool, their arm stroug, their fojt
Üeet to fly or pursue, they are
ready.
Many of these poor creatures

were brought up in that way. They
were born iu a thieves' garret..
Their childish toy was a burglar's
dark-lauteru. Tüe first thing they
remember was their mother bauda-
ging the brow of their father,struck
by the police club. They began by
robbing boy's pockets, aud now
tbey have come to dig the under¬
ground passage to the cellar of the
bank, aud are preparing to blast
the gold vault.
Just so loug as there are neglect»

ed children on the street, just so
loug we will have these despera¬
does. Some one, wishiug to make
a good Christian point aud toquote
a passage of Scripture, expecting
to get a Scriptural passage in aus«

wer, said to one of these poor lads,
cast out aud wretched: "When
your father and mother forsake

[continued on fourth page.I


